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draw, together with myself. For the first time the
hours with Caliste had seemed to me long. The
man's name was not unknown to me; it was a
name that none of those who had borne it had
rendered illustrious; but his family was ancient
and had long been of some consequence in a
northern county of England. He knew Lord

L------'s uncle, and having seen Caliste with him

at the opera, he had desired to be presented to her
and had even asked leave to visit her. He had
been to see her two or three times and believed he
had found in real life one of those Muses or Graces
that he had only before heard of in books. After
his third visit he went to the general to gather
information about Caliste., her fortune, and her
family. He was answered with all possible frank-
ness.

" You are a man of honour, sir," said Caliste's
admirer; " would you advise me to marry her? "

" Undoubtedly," was the reply, " if you can. I
should give the same advice to my son, or to the
son of my dearest friend. There is a dolt who has
loved her for a long time and who does not dare
to marry her because his father, who will not even
see her from fear of being prepossessed in her
favour, will not give his consent. They will
repent during the rest of their lives; but you had
better make haste, for they might change their
minds."

That was the man whom I had found with
Caliste. The following day I was with her very
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